ebialebury Bl‘giﬁtt;

PUNLISNRD EVERY VRIDAY, nY

IKNAPEP & BAILLY.
L R RNAPT, ML BATLEY,

P—

TERMHB
SUBSURIPTION, #L3 PER YEAR, Ir raih
IS CASTL STRICTLY 1N ADVANCR. Othorwise §2.00
Ir YOoar.

R Y—
ADVERTISING RATRES:

0

[\'

Oodnty Olerk i AprT8

willeburen  Fenister,

B e a1 VOL. XLIL MIDDLEBURY, VT.. OCTOBER 19, 1877. NO. 29,

RAILROAD TIME TABLE,

THATNS LEAVE MIDDLENUMY.
Golny Soull, Golng North.

Mallicoionis B8 A M. | Expirons
) LRS! P A ML Mixel. .
Express. ... 505 M, | Madl. ...

Kxpress

Humlay morning Expross
LUAYR VYERUENENS,

8:17.. # AM
a5, 102 AM
oo, B:ap 1. M.
(s P.M
Sunilay morning Expiresi. o AM
LEAVE LEIORSTER JUNCTION.

1180 h ankansnnne A ML BT B0 covainorvnnsos A M
|.l 31 ......... POML | Bia AM
VW isirnas P.M. | 200 P.M.

] « ML
10 AL M,

Suniday movining Exprees
Arvive Prom Tiooniergn. .
Leave fur Ticomleriga

A M,
0P, M.

POST OFFICE NOTICE.
)l\ll.ll_i;“-l\'if-

Frogg ipton, Granyilin, llnnlr\lf‘k. Kast
Mithllebury, Cornwall, West Corn.

wall il Brbdport, . ‘ < H00 AL M.
Way mail feom worth, . . ; 50 A M.
New York, Hutlnml and Albany, - - T80 A M,
Now York, « o S0 and 6200 1P, ML
Way mall fvom south, - . 46 P M.

MAILA CLOSE,
Wiy minll godng south, " . - D8 A.M,
Way mail going north, - . 300 1. M.
For Riphen, Granvibio, [Taneock, Eiet

Mishitebury, Cornwall, West Corii-

wall sl Weldpor, - - A6 1M,
o] onidd e Boston anl BRubinmi, A, M
Closod md) for New York and Albany, 5200 P M,

CHURCH DIRECTORY.,

MIGDLRBURY .

Congregationnl—Carner Plopsant and Main wias,
Hev, B 1% Hooker, pastor,  Sunday services sl
Wi A% A M, and T o o Thurslay evenlug prayer
Ao nt T A

Methoid=Norih Pleainntst, ey, W. H. Row.
pom, eistir,  Suanilay aoryices at 100856 Ao anil
70 . Thurklay © # prayer mooeting ot
o Ol sicwting om Friday evening at 78,
Eplecopad —Sr, Stephen's Chirel—Mpin st
— o PROLOE,  Buielay servioes ab 10 W A,
] 3N PG )

Rowan Cathotioc=Wovhrilgest.  Rov, P, Cun
wingham, pastor.  Sunday sevicr 1ernate Saly
i lon, Tl Mass wb 10000 A8, Vospors wnil bene
shiehion nt 690 .,

BAST MIDEBLERURY.

Methokint =Tev. H. Vandeear, pastor.
wervioce a2 O i,

VHRGENNEN.

Mepf et —Nev. Charles Hibbanl, pastor. Sumilng
wervices ot W45 AN amd T80 pow. Weekly
prarer meeligg on Thursdiy evening at 730

Methosdtint—Hev, 1. N, Munger, pastor,  Sunday
services WL 100 nwd ToU00 P Weskly prayer
miecting un Thursiay evening st 7%, c

Kpisiopal—St, Pawls CRurch—Itey, C, 1 Chiapin,
Feclor, Sunday servioes ot 1043 a0, and 7 0000.,
Friday ovening st 750,

Mision Chapel Dy, 1. A, I'nﬂrhmn‘
pervices ab 10043 A, il TiH) P,
piaeor meeting on Thaeslay evening.

Komaw Catholic—Rev, 1 Cunninghas, prator,
Hervices, pltemale Sal nse al 100
AN, Vespors amld Benedie

Congregational—Rov. George K. Hall, pastor,
Sumiliy choes 10 45 A, andd 7000 o, Woeeks
iy ‘\I’:\I{l'l meeting on Thirsdny evening st 5130,

Sunilay

Humlny
Weekis

BUSINESS CARDS.

I 1. KINGSLEY, - DENTIST.
Uy stihes lo Siyles' new Mook,
MIDDLERURY, VT.

W.

LEOD & SMITH.—~CLAIM

hj AGENTS. Mihllebury, Vi e
ll: L ACLROD, R R EMITH,

3 E. SMITH, ATTORNEY AND
lf;. COUNSELLOIL AT LAW. Office with

Stewart & Eldredge, Middiel

ENSIONS. —J. 8. CHANDLER,
_[ PENSION ATTORNEY, Ripton, V. No pun
RAT, D PR,

Stuter case il senl stum for regly,
OIIN AVERY, M. D. !
L3 PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
Hramussono, Ve, 100 Orries AT ResingNce
'l,\' “A. STURTEVANT,
4o  Attorney at law. OHloe over Clay's store
io the now block.

 LIVERY STA-
wivtor, First clnss turn.
e Prices reasonnbie,
o

DDISON 1O
BLE. 1, Bhkler, I'n
wits turniationd on sliort
Middlebury, Vi.
AMES M. SLADE, ATTORNEY
L ] AND COUSELLOR AT LAW, and solicitor
dod master in chaneory.  Ofloe i Hrewster's
Itoek, Mikdlebury, VL
Miuhlletnry, Vi, April 4, 1597,

\M\N NESS HOUSKE,
BURLINGTON, VI
D, 0, BARBER and 0. B, FERGUSON, Piors,

" Fuee Cannisog vo Deror,
lghllDWl‘:I.l. HOUSE.
RUTLAND, VT.

J., W, CRAMPTONR, Prnorniegvon,

Uund Livery connotted with the Houss, M
l“' W. JUDD, Manufacturer and deal
4o orinall kinds of Ameriean and Forelgn
Mbrble, Granite Work, &o. With 0ld Middle.
bury Martile Co.
&
X,

1tr
Lirpiners,

whiogs, opposibe e Sebuil Honse
Mbditlebury, July 47, 1977,

W. GOODELL & CO.—HOUSE,

Carriage and Furnbiore Painters aml

Pinve of business Jdames Tdinabue's

. M hl.-liv:-::r,l'. Vi
it

A TATE NORMAL SCHOOL, IRAN-
b DOLPH, VT, AUEL E. LEAYENWORTI, A
Principal.  Elghtyaone seholarahips, 1l

o opina fourth Toaeslay in August.  Sprin
B opens secmnl Tuesday in If'u!rrultr}".' r’ww
¥

e

Lur cataloguy.

QTE\’ KNS HOUSK,

5 VERGENNES, VT,

M. B, GAINES, Puorrierox

Carringe tonnd from dopot, Wood Livery eon-
neeled with the Huuke.

ASON DAVENPORT, Fire 1nsur-
¥ ance Agent, will write pulicies in the Farm-
ord’ Mutaai and other oumguulu represented by
M. J, Franoisoo In Rutlsnd .

Also the Mutual Life Iasurance Co. of New
Vaork, Offics nt J. L. Buttolph'sStors, [t

FRRANK J. TAY-
L, DEsTiar,  Oflee
Diovuarm, & 4os 12 A M, 1 Lo b
oL Oflee aver Farns
wirth & Flether's store

Ml ke,
Yermont,

TATKE NOKMAL 801001,
CASTLETON, VT.

b
WALTER EEHOWARD, Prinoiral

Fall torin einmonoes Augast 31,
eommonges February 8, 1877,
V@ Each town is ontitled to one freo seholar-

Hpring term

ship.
Adidress the Principal,

ON K. CLARK,
ATTORKNEY AT LAW,
162 Lasalle 8t. Room 30,

[ Rosidunos South Chiongu] Cmcaow, T,
MUNEY LOANKD for eastern parties on Gret

mortgage soourity on improved real estate in and

near Chisago and Bouth Uhjoage ut rates netting

ten per cant. per annam Lo the lendors
Rofarancs by permiealon to Messrs, Stowart &

Eldredge, Middlebury, Vi.

1T

G

- = |
DANIEL ¥, BEATTY'S

PIANOS AND ORGANS,

From E. Farson, Brookville, Kansas

T plano came salely yesternday, we fimd i all
that faney padintemd and you promised, The lnsten
mont ke hinhdsome and 1 fone is pure sl full.

B0 Bo resson why, with onlinary care, it may
not tast & Uietime, Those wha, like me, canuol
alford o poy fve huwdeed or 5 thdusard dollars
for o wisiwe, will, 1w sure, thank soi {or savin,
tham Ehe o tant profits of dealvrs in geners
wiid sk bng ot posstbile e suy ldusteious man or
womun o be e poisessor of w thest-class organ or
Pl

From R Gilbert, Pogds Stetom, Towa.
Hrgan le reoelval,  The seoouplished arganinl
Who gels iLsays nho woubil nol exchauge i lor ay
gt ahe ever syw or heard frow any other (h
oy, whatever U price.  In rnal'lunu?l whill
simplicity of poustraction, aml purily o tone, |
have never koown s wqunl. 1 le, emsphiatioatly,
Ihe baval cmginns Gor tin Jennd money .
1 hiave solil imany o makes of organs, srve
:af“ -h'lrsln- .l“u'u:mt oaukl nod hrw n::junlllﬁ‘ Muh Hke
] ! OFgANS Bre | Al alai "
alove thelrs Lo the leading o)
A complole organ,”

Ayl

AGENTS WANTED, but where | have nowr,
L.r'ql rounis mnde o have them lmm\lmwl In
wew localitlen. Send fur 1ustrapol & dvertiser,
( l;j]wnululuruum tnﬁmrz‘m,
some of whits You inay know, seat frve, =
DANIEL P. BEATTY, Washington, Xew Jures

| And maybe, stranger,

REX MACARTHY.

Pt isn't in vour belt a" the keys o

the ecountryside hnm1. Jim  Banks.

fyon'd foel to

stop and ask the overman, it's a difler-
ent answer yon'd gel.”

The speaker was one of o gronp of

vawning, le<faco  pltmen  standing

|at the Lowther shaft; and the “strang-

er” was a tll, goodslooking follow
in collier's clothes, who had jast asked
Jim Banks IF he “‘conld get o job in the
mine,” and been ourtly told, “No, he
conldn't."”

Just then a gaunt, sinewy form with
n grisly aspect eame stulking towards
them. Heo had n candle stuck in his
onp and a pipe in his mouth.

“That's John Bowles, stranger: it's
n eivil word he'll give yon, anyway."

The steanger nodded and smiled, and,
with the 1l;rﬁt of thoe smile on his face,
turned to the overman.

“John Bowles,” he said, “I want a
Jobi enn yon give me one '

S hat's your name, friond

“Rex Macarthy,”

CWhat enn yo' do?"”

1 conlil be a hewer.”

“In high seams?”

“Yes, In high schmns.”

“In conrse.  Yo'd niver bewl them
long legs nnd yo're long back enough
for some o' our lile seams; bt we've
one o two'll hold yo've inches, an’
there's other wark besides, I'll gle yo'
n ponnd n week.™
“Donet
SAre yo' rendy now, man ¥’

“Now."

“Then down yo' go.”

Amnd in the swinging, banging,
bounding basket down Hex woenl—

down throngh a thousamd feet of durk-
ness, Bowles' practiced eye watehed
his descent.  “Yon chap’s no pitman,
The basket were as new to him as it
were to me, forty yesrs ngo.”  All the
more, howeyer, he admired the pluck
and nddress with which Rex had tnken
his turn; and, if “no pitman,” he wiald-
ad the pick-axe like a giant., Before
night Bowles was well aware that he
lind made a good bavgain,  Just before
the hour for “loosing” he sought ont
the litle fellow whose friendly words
hnd encournged Itex to u]]u‘nk 1o him in
the morning. He found him ina cor-
ner full of flonting coal-dnst, harely lit
by three or four candles stuck in bits of
clay. Mo was lying on his back, near-
Iy nuked, and with a small piek work-
ing nway ot the senm n conple of feol
above him.

Wil Hewit !

The man turned his glimmering eyves
townrd the overman.

“There's o chap int’ pit to-day, a raw
T, P'm thinking 3 w'appen vo' conld
do for him. Phaebo’s o l“:\' weneh, and
n kind one, too. I'd be lonth for him
Lo come to i folk.”

YO misses likes. 1'm none again® it.”
Just then a long, sheill, vesonant. ery
came from the top of the shaft, “Loosc!
l-o-0-5-¢! l-0-0-s-¢!" It was taken up
by the men below, and rung from gal-
lery to gallery and from mouth to
month, until the men and boys in the ve-
molest recesses had hoard the weleome
sonmd.

Bowles' suspicions were strengthen-
ed by the fact that Rex did not under-
stand this mode of dismissal. Ilo had
to go (o him and say:

“Thero's no elocks nor bells here, my
lnd; yon's the ‘loosening’~ery, Up yo'
go !l

When he got to the top of the shaf
he found Will Hewitt waiting for him
and after a few words together, the two
went toward the pit-village. No vil-
lage conld have been uglice or more de-
pressing than these long rows of brick
enbins in their desolate divtiness. The
blnck ground, the black gutters, the
patehes of blackened grass, the black,
weary men, and the still blacker and
wenrler children trapsing homeward,
oppressed  him  feightfully, A vision
that wonld not be put away intensitled
by contrast this dreadfl pileture—a
vislon of a great white house set in
swoeet old garden ways, amd guarded
by stendfust hills lifting bare heads (o
the bine skies above them,

1e was s0 ocenpied with this vision

(hat he senrcely heard the oceasional
sentences with™ whieh Hlewitt tried to
interest him. Yet they cost THewitl
some cifort of courtesy nnd self-denial
for men who have been hewing coal all
duy in desolate ornmped corners are
usually silent men until their bath and
dinner have restored them to  them-
aclves,
Still, amid all his preoceupation and
weariness, Rex was glad o see that
Hewitt left the most squalid cottages
behind them, and spprosched one of
the very cleancst and most inviting of
u row of larger and more respectable
dwellivgs, 1t had even o little garden-
plat in front, where, in spite of the coal-
ly atmosphere, some ;':rlmrown nnd
pansies were blooming. The door-stone
Whs {:i]m-:lu}'ml. and a white muslin
curtain hung behind a brillinnt show of
geraninms in the window.

Howitt may be exensed the pride
with which he opened the door and ush-
ered the stranger into his home, Col-
liers all have large fires, but Will's

dowed over o hearth as white ns suow,
‘olliers generally indulge in furniture
fur nbove their station, qu Will's ma-
hoguny bedstesd and chest of deaweps
andl eight-day clock were spotlessly
bright and clean.  Strips of gay carpet
mde the scoured floor look pictur-
esque.  Showy china, bright ting aud
brasses, patehod guilt pud enshions, and
n perfect luxury of spolless pillows,
ave to the small apartment a kind of
wight snd homely beanty to which no
heart eonld be insensible.

Not the least pleasant feature in (s
pletare was o little, rosy, smiling
tdmmpling of & woman setting o round
thble before the cozy hearthstone, 1
was not Inwiul or usual for Will to en-
tey by the fromt door when he eame
home from the pit, and any wife might
justly have got o little eross at Lwo such
dirty intruders. It Pliebe only made
them stand (il while shio van for nstrip
of sueking for them to walk on,

“I's bo the baek kitehon an’ the wash
tnbs 1\'01!'!1 go first, my Inds,” sho sald:
but she shook her head at Will, and
nodded and smiled at Rex, in a way
that made both men foel w it life might
be a ssibllity—nny, even a good
thing, I':’uplle of all. An hovr aftor-
ward, when they had become white
men again, when they had drunk a pot
of strong tes and eaten between them a
Juint of ment aud & pan of browned po-
tntoes, Will was quite sure of jt. e
drew his arm-chair to lhe ehimney oor-
ner, lighted his Pl;m. ol walehed Pho-
b "‘iS}'illf up,” with a mll sense of
content, Life ean be complete in very
small measures, and Will's cup Wi
full.

Happlly, Rex and he had a hobby in
commaoit; both weve fond of musie,
Will got out his violin, played a fow
dolorous tunes, and then, with an air
of intense satisfuction, handed it to
Rex. Itex took it at fivst reluetantly,
but, after n fow bars, the mighty passion
mastered him, and he played and phﬁ-
od. until, in his own enthusiasm, he did
not notice that Phabe was orying sofi-
Iy to herself and Will, with a band on

sune soft, charmod expnu!nt_l that a

baby sung to sleep wears,

each knee, was wulchfux him with the’

After that Ttox did as he pleased with
Pheebso nid W Hewitl.

“Ie's no' just & common lad,” said
Phebe, 0 fow weeks after, (o one of
her cronies,  “Ie’ll niver lob me i a
heavy weight or do a havd job if ho's
round; an’, ns for mosfe and flowers,
he's just extraor'nary! I he'd nob-but
o to chapel hie'd bo a lad in a thons-
amd."

Perhaps among the pitmon he wos
searcely so woll anderstood; yot a goml
deal of’ what llmf‘ enllod hls yqundity-
waya" were forgiven for the sake of his
unfailing kindness to the “lle Inds,”
who spont their wretched vouth, har-
nessed with vopes and out by conds,
draggring heavy coal baskets ont of
senmns so low that horses conlid not bo
used. No one struck the weary chil-
dren if they fell asleep or gave ont in
tex’s presence; for he hnd a habit of
striking back for the children, sud peo-
ple who felt Rex’s hand once never cir-
ed about feeling it again, e hnd days
of sulking, too, when he ate his hinnk
of broad and bacon at noon in the great
conl hall, where the men gathered, willi-
ont a word or smile, Bat then, when
hie did choose to joinin agame of howis
or quoits, or to thldle to their rade and
noisy dancing, be was the very king of
good fellows.

One evening, when bhe had  heen
working several mounths in the Lowther
Pit, he eame home in anasualy low
spirits. It was haevest-time, and all
day long in the dreary darkness he had
been unnable to forget the windy whoeat
nnd the happy laborers in tho vellow
|||.nm!nw-lx\m’|-¢. He heard Plioche lungl-
ing and talking in the feant room, sl
supposing  there was  compauy, he
almost mechanieally took mora {han
usunl puing with his appearance.  Very
glad wos he of it when he “went for-
ward,” for ab the sunny window beside
the white muslin and the searlet gern-
nitmk fal 8 vory pretiy givl,

“This_is Bessie—my little Bessie,”
sald the proud mother; and ex look-
od and wondered, and wondered anil
looked. Tor Bessie was like none of
the eolliers' danghters ho o ever seen.
She was pretiily elad in blue muslin,
and the deess, folded earefully bock,
showed o snowy petticont and stock-
ings, mud neat little low shoos tied with
bows of binck ribbon. Thore wore o
real lace ruffle and a pretty pink ribbon
al hor throat; her hawds were white
and sofl;  her skin fresh and fuir: her
whole appearance sweet, modest, and
refined,

Rex knew something of Bessie, Over
and over ngain he hind heard of the
Syvell-to~do nunt, under-housekeoper of
Lowther Castle," through whose infln-
ence Bessie hnd been taken info my In-
dy's nuesery.  How it was ho conlid not
tell, but the moment Bessie looked into
his fee a new daybreak shone over his
life. ‘I'hat moment he loved her.

Dossie had brought good news; she
had been promoted, and wonld have a
day “oll” evevy two weeks., Rex could
senreely hold his eup when hie heard it
Such n tea-table as that was can only be
found in Loveland. Then, after tea, he
walked with Dessie and Will over the
fields to Lowther Castle. The harvest-
moon was in the &ky: they had lost
sight of the slag, and vimlrrn, nid conl-
dust; they had come from n land like
the mouth of hell into one fragrant with
ripe wheat amd dropping apples: amd
by-and-by they were among the beeches
and Inwns of Lowther Park.

Then Will Kissed Bessie and bade her
“be a good lass and vead her bible;™
and Rex held the soft little hand o mo-
mont in his. It he had kissed lLoer, too,
it would have been nothing ont of the
way.  Collier enstoms wounld have guite
permitted the freedom, but it never en-
tered Rex's mind to take it.

Next morning Hex was inone of his
durkest moods,  The weather had snd-
denly ehanged ; it was eold and wet,
and Wil declarsd ho wiis too sick 1o go
to work.  Rex went alone (o the pit-
mounth, nnid stood for shelter under the
binckened sheds Ul the banksmen wore
vemdy to send them down. Every one
seomed cross, and many wore complain-
ing to the wasteman of “bad air” in
the pit.  Suddenly a pompows little
man, in the dress of a constable, appenr-
ed among them, and in an authoritntive
voice asked for one David Iartly. A
rapid movement of the men put Dave
in the background, and his fellows,
with anything but & civil remark, spid
“Dave was down-pit,”  Nothing daunt-
ed, the man of law demanded to be el
down in search of him.

“Pat him down an’ be danged to
him,” said several fo the men, in tones
which might have alnrmod any prodent
man.

Rex approached the officer. “You'll
be a wise man to stay above gronud,
sir,"

“I'm no coward, by George! [t's
my duty to secure David Hartly, and
I‘I>I do it if I go to—"

“I've warned you. Do as yvou like.”

The banksmnn expressed perfect wil-
lingness to “put him down,” and per-
feot ignorance of Dave's whereabouts
in the pit—“thoug’t m’appen the wfew-
ers knew ; il was none of his business.”

“I"lgo down with the gentleman,”
suld Rex, seizing the rope, and down
they went together. When they got to
the bottom of the shaft, Rox said: “If
von have hid enough of this, siv, I'll
see vou to the top aguin.  You'd betler
o back,"

“No, by George! 'l have my man."”

“Very well; vouder is ong of (he
viewers, 1 must go to my goam."”

Rex thoughit no more of the constable
until noon.  Then, In the great hall
when the men gathored, he heard them
favoring thoir bread and bacon with
rode jokes about him. Dave Harily
was merriest of all;  whatever trouble
there had been was evidently settlod,
Rex was thinking of very difforent
things. When he went home, Will was
worse; hio hind ahigh fever, and Phobe
said she “felt raytherly buddish.,” He-
fore midunight Rex wns walking Inta
Whitehaven for a doctor: Will was
delirious and Phebe vory il

Next day he did not leave Will, Just
before five o’clock the man in his dolir-
fum shd something ubout the pit and a
constable. It was as if some one had
struck Hex.

“What do you say, WHIP? he nsked :
nnd the sick man muttored bn o Kind of
hortor: “The rats! The vals! He'll wo
fight 'em wuch longer!”

Rex seized his leather cap md pan 1o
the pit.  The men were just “loosed.”

“What time, bunksman, did you con-
stable come up vesterday ¥ he asked,

“1 dunnot know."
Rex got the same answer from overy
pltmnn be saw, sometimes joined with

anything but Kindly sentiments. He
went baek (o the banks=man,
Where ia John Bowlos?’

“Liome home for s dinner,™

Rex followed him. It was nol oasy
to alavm Bowles.

“The constable,” he said, “was sure
to come up firsl chanee ; hall an honr
would show him he'd lose himself n
heap quicker'n he'd find Daye Hartly—
specially if Dave dido’t want 1o he
found.’

SHut no one saw bim come up, and
Will Hewitt said some grewsome words
about him."

Jolin Bowles lsn't the ehap 1o see his
worst enemy die i* a conlpit I

The overman's questioning meeeived
move atlention. A few minutes sufliced
o alnrm Bowles, ITe pot o flask of
brandy in his pocket, saw his Duvy
Iamps were in perfect order, sand exam-
Ining thoroughly his muap of the wine,
wonl down with Rex.

They wont first to (ho groat hiall, and
Bowles left thore o Hght and map.

“Every twenty minutes, Hex, yo'll
vome back hore—all the seams run fio’
this place—yo'll take that side, 'l take
thiss MY clinp’s int” pit, wo'll find him
"fore long.”

They came baek onee, i seprratod
ngning then, before Rex had finished
lits secomd explovation, Bowles hourd
lis voiee frantically ealling for help.
I o few moments they ean agninst ench
other.

“Bowles! DBowles! Your brandy-
flask !—the man Is on his face in Pat-
rick’s old seam—and, geeat heavens!
Willis righit—thore are move 1 afs avound
him and over him than voun edn connt!”

Bowles pushied Tlex astde and ran
first.  Tle knew every tuen of the pit oa
n policeman knows i weat s nnd when
Rex arvived he had raised the man
was teying to pone brawdy down his
throut,  From every oramiy ani dim
tecess gleamoed the hinlfsagnoions eves
of the ernel pit-rat, bold with hongor
anid nimbers, mnl scarcely to be dreiven
away, even by blows,

“Te's gotten his death, 'm feared.”

They earvied him quickly to the hall,
and Tnid him: down as tenderly as it he
hadd been n sick ehild. Then Rex ut-
tored n vy of horror. 1L was evident
thint the nst act of the unfortunafo crens
ture bind been o tuen on Wis fieo, in
order to protect i, when he hwl no
longer stiengih 1o fight his necnmulat-
ing foes,

“Bee here, Bowles!—and heve !—and
hete! My God, what hrates men mnst
be to do soel o eriel decd !

fHasy, my ehnp—easy: he's muoeh to
blame himselll  Anyhbody living near
conl pits knows that §'5 4 dangerons
gate o tak' yo're own wny in a4 mine,
Lwas all o' two yours learning (' olid
' new seams—why, there's nigh on
forly miles o* passages i vo'll put "em
all togither."”

It was nearly davk when Rex solemn-
Iy took his way hompe.  The thonght of
whit he Tiad 1ot noder the sheds made
hitn: not only sorvowfal, but angry:
and the gronps of pit-boys plaving in
the black street, or fighting ont with
knotty fists some pondergronnd quarrel,
added to his anger. Mo soom came to
the village ale-liovse,  Upon the pateh
ol blackened grass in feont of it o group
of volliers sat, eqch one with his favorite
bull-tog botween his legs,  They were
bragging of their prowess, and “tnking
Dot upon next Sathrday s Hazhits,

Itex strode in among them like an
neciising spirit. “Dave Havtly, von man
that came 1o seek you yesterday morn-
ing is dead.  John Bowles and 1 fond
him in Pawick’s old corner.  The puls
Roedd Bogon bev eart edi I

“The poor rats!  Hunger maun be o
fonrful thing it it gors them eat a con-

[T

wtuble!

“You are ns big a brnte as vour dog,
Dave, You'il bettor never speak (o me
ngain,”

LN seb my dog on thee, thou proud
tyke, i thou talks to me that gate,”

Rex vaised his haml. dropped it, and
walked rapidly away,

The pews made small Impression
upon the group.  ““'I'were ounly a con-
stable  Constubles were the natural
cnemics of colliors.  If the man waould
go -lm\'u-rir. it was none of their hnsi-
ness o hinder him; none of (lem lad
ovders to leave their work and conduet
hini abont the dangerons undergronnd
city.  They had wo fear of  punishment
until the law could define not only the
ruilty party, bt also the fuult; aml the
coronor’s verdiet of “*aceidental death'
made their consciences quite comforia-
ble. Dave Haretly, indecd, sald it was
“far too mdldy™ and that thoy onght 1o
have decided that he “diod By his own
diflness,”

Bt when Satuvday onme most of the
men hiad something else 1o think
than bull<clogs wld bets,
spread like o plogue.  Scaveely o ept-
tage hawl eseaped,  Strange hails were
working the pit, and Kex amnd those
still well had enongh 1o do o give the
barest attention to the dead ad dying,
Rex seomed to know nelther fatigne
nor end of vesonvees, e went from
house Lo house, controlling the raving
men, helping the women nursing the
children. By somo povauision he gol
doctors, and induced bakers to bring
bresd to within a little distance of 1he
infected village, In short, he was the
human  arm on which two linndred
families loaned,

This did not seem a good time for the
growth of love: aml yel, in the sliovt,
solemn meetings he and Beasie had st
Lowther stile—when he took her news
of her parents, deied her tears and com-
forted her with growing hopes—love
found all the foold it veeded. Bessio
became very dear to Rex, and Rex to
Bessie: and though no promise had
been nsked or given, they knew very
well that (hey belonged o vach other
forever,

But thwe amld (s hour run (hirongh

the hiardest dinvs, The fever died ot
Inst, niud those who bl eseaped  feom
= elniches wero beginning (o ereep
into the winter sunshine sgain, Wil
Hewitt was talking of going (o work,
How he had Jived for theee months
without it he counld not tell, amd Rex
would not suffer him to ask. One eyes
ning Phoebe was slowly “tidying op,”
and Wil and Iox sat looking futo the
fire; all of (hem wore  sllent  and
thoughtful,  Presenily Will took o
queer-looking white paper out of his
ible. It was divided into siquares,
each squarve containing a Hitle figuro;
and was a plan of the Methodist soryi-
cos In e Whitehaven Clrenit,

“Mr. Huddleston's golug to preach
to-night, wife: 'd fuin go."

“rhon can’t go, Wil

Will Tookod at the paper longingly,
andd folded it back with a slgh, :

S o with you, WiLY

“But, Rex, thon dunnot like Metho-
dye.”

“No, but I like thee, Will; and if thy
heavt is el ou goiog, 'l see thee sali
therve nd linme.”

Bo Will and Rex walked to the Hile
ugly brick room ealled n “chapel ;™ and
thed, after all, Rex wont In too—for he
wanted to think, awl the congregution
wonld likely trouble him less (han
Phaebe.  He heand the singing, and felt
a kind of pang in contrasting the weak
notos with the hearty shiouts st which
he had often Inughed three months ago,
But, bevond this fact, he notioed noth-
ing nuntil the prencher snid:

“Frionds!  Yonu have all hoawl of
Billy Dawson ¥

SR “Yes!" GYesl"  nygat”
from vedees in all parts of the room.

“Whit of him#"

“Ie san throw any wrnstler in Cumns
Bevlamd 1™

“He's gol the best bull-dogs i the
oouniy 1"

The fever hul

SA ML the gamed cacks.”
“le's coming 1o prench to you next
Sunday night: he is one of yourselves

“Will Hewiit's out o' his Lead: but, | trest Lim Givly, uds, and hesr what he

if yo' veally think the fellow §s down-
pit all this tiwe, I'll go down wi' yo'.

s god to ol vou. Tt ls true that bhe

Tl got no ‘eall’ from the conforence,

of

bul that he bas had one from heaven |
think none of you will deny.”

To Will this news was wonilerful ; he
could think of nothing else, and was in
his woakness ne impantient as o child for
Sunday to eome.  Kex, too, was nob de-
volld of enrlosity, Billy Dawson ns n
boxer, wrostler nnd sporting-man, had
been, he kuew, a kind of authority on
kel subjects, even with men far above
him In station.  Bo, when Sunday eame
he wont willlngly  enough with Will to
chapel,

The preachier’s fuece struck him in a
wonliar mannor; he had & remom-
seanco of it, and yet hie wos guite sure
he hinel never before seen Billy Dawson.
He thonght over all the sporting-haunts
ho kuew, and failod to place him,

Twoenty years Inter ho wounld have dis-
missed the subject with the assurance
that “he had seen  his Hkeness in some
sporting paper,” but then illustrated
pnl] wis were hardly in existence.

le heard bt fittle of the sermon
though the sobs and ejnculations around
him tedtificd as to its powr,e until the
preacher, in telling the story of his own
conversion, sail:  “Jnst boyont Work-
ington I'met o voung ehap a5 seemoeid
inelined to be feiendiy-like, The road
wore lonely, an® I'd ninght agnin erack,
specinl” e he  know dbout dogs, all
game-hivds, an® wrastling. He were n
handsome,  freesspoken lnd, an® whoen
we came to Martha Dian's publie, he
salid:  *We've all o three miles to walk
yets let us have a warm bite, and 'l
pay the lawing.

Here Rex looked fntently at the
preacher, and then dropped his head
nenin.

“Well lnds, we had some stonk an’
brandy, The steak did me good, the
brandy put the devil in mo.  When wo
woent on again L were full o' my brag,
i’ goon) shifted talk from games 1o
game. [ boasted o' my poaching, an'
tolld wi' many a jeer o' the quality 1
‘took my rights from.” I noticed the
lad ot silont, an’ whon he did speak he
sald: “Yo'reariperasca®  Ifwe hadn't
cit ont L' same dish P'd thrash vo' well,
an’ then send yo' to Botany Bay,' ™

Agnin Rex looked queerly up, and be-
cune very excited and r(‘ﬂiﬂln‘

“Then [ weree mud as mnd, an’ 1 said,
‘I'll gie yo' o throw as "ull settle yo,” my
lad, an” then I'm going straight to Lev-
en's Woods,  That silly young squire
an’ his vixen o' a mother have kept me
protty well in hares un® pheasauts for
three yvears—ait' be danged to thom !

“Then I knew nanght more—the lad
st hnve felled me st onee, Threo
weeks afterward 1 eame to my senses in
the Methody preachor's honse. 1 were
in his bedd, an® his wite an® he were nur-
sing me, P bl o fever, an® boen to
the gates o' death an' bell. Well, I'd
better company coming back from, than
I had golng thevre—an' so 'moa saved
man; thanks be to God an’ the preach-
o, un’ the lad who felled me—whoover
e he 1

Ttex stood up, and sat down, and then
stood up again.

“Billy Dawson,” he said, “Pm the
ladl that felled you. ©am Squive Wrex-
ham Levens, of Levens's Park; and by
vour mouth to-night the heaviest bor-
den has been Hed from me that man
ever bore, T thought I had killed vou,
and I went home and told my mother
what I had done, She Is a wise wo-
man, and she sald: ‘Rex, go to the
Lowther Pit; if the man is dead, and
you were recognized as his lnst compan-
on, I shall—nonseuse! von dre in
Franee, md no one will look for Lev-
ons of Levens in o pitman’s village nnd
dress.”  There 1 have waited ever since,
purtly becanse it was too soon to show
mysell, and partly beeanse I hoped 1
was o some degree atoning for the
knock-kown I gave you, by the help 1
hinve beon nble to vonder these poor
sottls in their great ealamity.”

“Well, Levens, 1 forgive vo' wi' all
my heart tor the knock-down 1 gotten
k0’ yo'. It palsed me op, an’ made a
man of me."™

Rex walked up to bim, and with a
frank smile offered his hand, which was
promptly und cordinlly shaken amid the
ontspoken sympathy of all present.

“Pit<bovs are no fools,” said Jim
Banks, as he walked home amid a crowd
of them, “an’ yo'll all wind now. that
nt the very fiest we nicknamed him
“entleman Rex !

The next day, Madame Levens, sit-
ting thinking of her son, and devising
menns to bring howme her banished, was
e toose0 him walk into the house
in his proper slothing and his old jovial
spirits,

I has toened out better than 1 ex-
pected, Iex,” she said, when he had
told her all; “now let us hear no more
about it."

But that was just the thing impossi-
ble for Rex. That nine months in the
Lowther Pit was intewded to color and
form his fature life, and he was fr too
eonscientions to avoid it. In tho first
place Will and Phabe were removed to
a lovely coontry eoliage, where Will
grew pansies and plaved dolorons tunes,
aindd ledl welass-meeting to the end of his
innocent life. There Bossie had teachers
and dressmnkers, and when, at the eud
of ‘wo yvears, Hex took her home as his
wilke, every one confessed st there had
never been n fidrer Lady  of Levins.

But the advantages did not stop with
Hex or Rex's wife or kindred; they
lave tonched with blessing every pii-
man, aml every  pit-man’s wite and
ehildven in Eugland. For by Lis pen
and parse, and, more than all, by his
Ilnwu-r!'ul pleading in Parlinment, Rex
s abolished <0 many of the pitmen’s
wrongs, tiul procoaved them so many ad-
vantages, Al the  great  coal-dords
nickname him with polite scorn, “Onr
Giront Conl Commoner."— [ Appleton’s
Jonrpnl,

A Dashing (hcor.

A New York Herald scorrespondont
writing from Poradin, says:

Giencral Skobelefl came in last night,
attended by a fow Cossacks, having len
the main part of his commpnl six or
seven miles behind, It was the first
time 1 had met this celobrated man, and
the impression he left §s that he s one
of the most gonial as well as the most
skillful gonorals of the Russing nrmy-
ITis bravory will in thine become logend-
ary. Tle nlwoys wears his white nni-
form whon he goes into the fight, and
rides white steeds, of which he hax al-
rondy had fonr shot under him  during
the present compain, During the recon-
noissanee which he made within the last
fow duys in the vielnity of Lovicha he
had two horses shot uniler him  within
the space of twenty minutes,  He is, o
truth, 8 man sans pevr of sans reproche,
He isone of the fiew gonerals thorough-
Iy loved by the nemy : whom men wil
follow whether he leads to vietory or
fo death, In appearance he is very
hawdsome, e |uui Inrge blne frank
oyes and o fullish falr beard, Ile sits
on his hosse magnificently, and Is one
af the most daring riders of the army.
e it was who swam his hovse over the
Dannbe when the army crossed over
at Simuodtan, aud during (he Iate defeat
of Krndener's army e and his Cossncks,
who were on his left wing, even enter-
ol the town of Plevnn.  THis Inst recon-
nolssanee wok n marvellonsly  brave
offair, nid he exposed  Lilmsell uneecs
eossarily to danger. Nothing can pre-

venl his progvess.  Hetorning 1o Por-

adin, he found & streim which he  had
forded with artillery two days bofore
swollen (o the volume of & mighty
stream, seventy vanls wille.  Though
lie wins compelled to leave his artillery
behimd he immedintely sel an example
tohis mon by taking off his cont, snd
unging in the stream swim with his
orse feross o the  other shore,
Btrango  to  sny  Skobelefl—Youny
Skobelefl he is nsually styled in order
to distingnish lim from his fsther—hos
not yot boen introsted with an impor-
tant command. This is due, it issaid,
ingreat part to conrt jenlousios aind
intrigues, A fow more generals of the
same matorinl as Skobelef! wounld, how-
ever, e now of immonse sorvice to the
Russinn nvmy, now standing choekod
I Bulgnrin.
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Washington is rapiidly rocciving its
winter complement of politicinne, place-
scekers, nnd  pleastee sockors.  Mem-
bers of congress, some of them with
thelr wives and families, are coming in
on every train.  The jonrnalistic Bohe-
minn is heve from San Francisco, New
Ovlenns, Boston, Duluth, and other pla-
ces, like New York and S Louls, too
nnmerons o mentions nmd e noseth
around Newspaper Row, the otal lob-
bies and government departiments, his
enrs =spread wide to windward for in-
spivation of news, while, in matters of
legislation and diplomaey, for his com-

wrehension nothing is too vast, for his
nspection nothing I8 (oo minue. A
pen portait of your modest corvesponl-
ent,

The office-seekers from the rural dis-
tricts aro here, of every age, sex and
walk in life. They have cither not
heatd of eivil service reform, or aro de-
termined, like the Ajax of the Roches-
tor convention, to defy it. They have
a ohildlike fuith in the power and po-
teney, throngh all the avennes of place
and influence, of their cloguent member
of congress, the Hon, My, Stumper,
who made such fine speeches in his lute
canvass, amd who knows the ropes al
the Capital, Unhappy children of a
week in Washington! doomed to fallow
your juck-o-lantern representative from
1otel Lo eanens, from eaucus (o sample-
roony, and from sample-room to—Dbul
there are places where Innocent  people
must not follow our Christinn states-
men. The office-secker will sce pla-
carded over the doors in the treasury
department, and in the burned ani
flooded ruin where the so-called cnsto-
dinn of the German vole presides, the
words: “No vacancies; applicants for
office cannot be seen,” and, unless he
is from Ohio, he wonld beiter return
to his native state and develop her re-
BOUPOES.

The society belle has also returned
from =eashore and mountain. What
the wild waves have said to her, or
what she has said to them, is not articu-
Inte ar legible, except in the half pathet-
le pensiveness of maturer beanty, for
she is one season neaver the age ‘when
womnn becomes posse, and heartless,
fickle society is beglnning to turn to
the fresher debwlantes who will en-
Joy with n zest, which she ean no more,
prezidential, eabinet, and diplomatic re-
l.‘u{lliulli. together with hops at the ho-
tols and germans at  Macini's, aml
to be called the “reigning belle” in the
soolety column of the eity papers—the
stale distinction of every givl that comes
to Washington.

There is another familiar specimen
here, who though she reccives no ful-
some praise of' newspapers, has a far
more soliil claim to the ttle “reigning”
than the society belle. She may or miy
not be beautiful, ina plastic or chro-
matic sense, but she is an insinuating,
ravishing, angelic fiend, whose genins
and flnesse are more convineing of the
terrfble creative and destructive might
that slumbers in womnn than the ful-
minations of all the champions of their
#ox, from Luey Stons to Phebe Cons-
in. I she were not n consummate di-
plomatist she might permit horsell to
smile at policies that do not take her in-
to account; but she is so absorbed in
her vocation of lobbvist that it is doubt-
ful if she has time to congratulute her-
self that radienl changes in parties, in
wdministration, in govermmoent itself
will not eradieate her influence, that
nothing, in short, will de this but a
radical change in the nature of man.

In matters of news I will not attempt
this week to anticipate the wires., Ex-
citement over the contest for the speak-
ership is growing more intense. There
is much gossip of combinations to de-
feat Randall, of connter combinations
to defeat the combiners, Randall is ap-

rently fur ahead, though Mr. Sayler
s just arvived, bronzed and glovious
from the Olio campaign; with the pres-
tige of a good fight there he may vet
make it lively and vigorous for the
Ponnsylvanlan. 1 have just heen to see
Mesars. Randall sl Cox, neither of
whom have the pallid, harassed appoar-
ance of the exciting flual days of lust
sessjon. My, Cox i hopeful, and Mr,
Handall says he is contldent, in a way
that is nssuring to his friends, o ease
Mr. Randall is elected there will be
many changes in the organization of
committees, for he has lost some old
friemds and made some new ones by his
course in the speaker’s chair. The re-
tivement of old members and the ad-
vent of those elected in their places
will also necessitate changes, It will
probably be known after Satunlay who
will be speaker, and the prevailing fm-
prossion is that Randall will  vecsive
the eancus nomination on secomnd ballot,
Then a week or ten davs will be con-
sumed In the organization of commit-
teos.

Yesterduy 1 wenl up to the almost
empty  Capitol to be present st the
opening of the supreme court. The

Justices were all there, Justices Fleld
and Bradley, from the sequence of their
appoinkments, are compelled to sit side
by side, a proximity not agreeable, one
would think, sinee their indirect antag-
onism in the press, during the summer,
Tho contrast in personnel of the two

men s emphasizod by this {uxlapml-
tion., Field s benrded and leonine fn
apponrance, while Bradley, always

small, looks thin and worn.  Te sat for
much of the tme with his hands hefore
his eyes, as if to protect them from the
sht,
The hall of the house of represonin-
tives has been newly furnished with o
I;r.eity green carpet, while both  the
use and senate have been supplied
with exhanst pipe arrangoments to
draw off the mulariaarising from the
insensible perspiration of ublicansd
and Democrals.  Alas, for a big shaft
to exhaust the of oratorical bores,
the reek of bad hearts and the poison of
corrupt legislation, C.A.B.

—

‘The latest fuilure reported is the Mil-|

ure of the weather signs. Assets not
Enown liabilitles, enormous.

Men and Things.

Time Ales avway thatl,

The whihe we neyer romomisy
Flovie sy vt DIEE by
Firowa ol w il e v

Thnt iliew with the

:I v by !
Tervivk
To write the biography of an hones,
moral and induastrions man i not only
to honor his memory, but at the same
time render areal servieo to soeiely
for in tracing and calling back to mind
the good deeds, the gontlemanly (le-
portment, the encrgy and  constaiey of
nman, who for vears followod a cons

out a stain of trickery and villainy, Is to
teach those who wish to follow the same
pisth; the surve way of arriving ot n do-
sirnble end, and of what valoe in lifo is
a veputation honorably acquired.

It s with that donble intention that
we wish to trace here, in s fow lines,
what is most worthy of onr attention in
the life of one who certainly will be long
remombered in this vielnity, not only
e 0 successiul business man, but as one
who left behind sueh a good and Lionora-
ble record of solid, moral and social virs
tues,

In the denth of George Sherman,
which ocenrred on the Tth of September
1877, Morinh lost one of hor most  sie-
cessful and sagneions members, mind the
community at lnrge one of s most ox-
emplary amd prodent benefuctors.  The
history of the seveuty-six voars of his
life was the history of Morinh,

He was aselfmade man in the full
meading that these words imply. e
recolved that degrvee of instruction the
fuetlitios of the times could atford, bui
i exchiange for a high eduecation he im-

self«dependence, industey and modorn-
tion in all things, which {s fisr more nse-
ful for an cvery day practico in life than
all the degrees of education woukl boe
without thoso qualities,

He carvied to the Inst that simplicity
s0 peenline to true merlt and valot,
which i« so little thought of nowadays
a8 noquality to nrrive at sneess,

For those who were intimately ae-
quainted with him it will always be do-
ing them good to eall back to “memory
the tall, well-formed and vigorous gen-
tleman, unassuming and ut the same
time of a noble bearving,

For us. who know him eo well, we
were always pleased to see Lim and sn-
Iute him as Mr, Shorman, as a man of
merit and wealth; but withont deviat-
ing from that respect, his congeninlity
always allowed ns to use that more fa-
millar appellation of “Unecle George,”
for in him the perfect gentleman wus
admirably blended to that simplicity of
a rural lite. :

To hiear and vead the testimonies of
vespect from men in important business
either in this vicinity or from large cit-
ieg, we mny justly say that George Sher-
man has alwuys  proved ll[lll-\L‘fll:‘ll pri-
dent, reserved, sernpulous and honest
business man in all his dealings and
transactions with everyone,

The Inboring class alwavs fonnd in
him a sincere and devoted friend, for he
himself had learned from hard labor ju
his early diays how to appreciate the val-
ne of economy, the merit of industiy in
others, and how to reward it. -

His ears were never elosed to e
wants of the poor, the suflerers and af-
flicted, 1ITe knew how to alleviate, to
siiceor and lielp, with that delicacy &0
peenline (o true charity, IHow may,
who can now testify (o his nots of he-
nevalend (] b‘“ll "l.'ll.l.!m.‘“\':'

It is hard to be in neod or povorty: Tt
is still harder to be obliged to ask or beg
in those circumstances, but what is
worst of o'l, and most humilinting, is to
ba foreed to receive from any one, when
von feel that it is done ina spivit of os-
tentation, and that your position is used
15 o tool for solf~praise.

But with Mr, George Sherman It was
not 503 and it is perhaps the reason why
20 many are ignoring the veal and true
merit of snch conduet in these days of
humbug, show and internal appear-
ances.  Also, they were sincere nml elo-
quent, those marks of respect and es-
teem paid by every one without distine-
tion, and especially the poor, towards
him at his fnoral,

Eduveation in Moridh has lost a friend,
an associnte and o protector, but his gen-
erosity has supplied In some mensure
this permanent loss, by endowing an
aeademy which not only bears his name,
but is largely and liberally suppliel
with the generous gifts which hie lins be-
stowed and permanently secared for its
usefulness and prosperity.

It is a mattor of regret to contemplate
that in the death of such a man as My,
(. Bherman, we see the removal of one
of a certain class of men who were 1he
true representive of the real Yankee
types  In many families such a loss is
irreparable.  But in the ease of Mr. (i,
Sherman it is but another testimony of
bis eminently good domestic qualities
to have his name, qualifications amd
econoniies so well represented and pre-
served by a worthy son, who not only
inlierits of his wealth, but also nobly ful-
low the same path, imitates the same
prineiples, ad gives proofs of an equal
degree of n pradent and veserved genor-
osity. Al the exnmple of a virtnons fa-
ther, his acts of benevolenee are not ae-
companied by any public mauifestations
or any pretonsions: many  instances
could be here eited, were it not throngh
respect for his personal delieney on that
point.

It is 10 Lo hoped, for the honor of the
Ameriean people in general, that such
oxamples of real merivand socinl victues
shonld be stadied, and not only admired
and praised, but followed sl put in
practice.  This country needs men,
gontlemen if vou wish, but let such be
as the one we now contemplate, labori-
ouns, sngucions, pradent and conscien-
tions, and this continent will alwavs be
able to bonst of being the most Industri- |
ous and prosperons people on earth,
What constitntes a perfect gentlemen
I& neither money, nor grace, nor gnml-!
ness, nor station, 1t is something inde- |
finable; it is that something which we |
so much admive in the conduet of that
paast generation, and in the founders of
this free and independent vation,  Re-
iifescat in pece. Dr.J. N, O, 11,

Crownpoint, N, Y.

At a sale of hnwd-made oil paintings
shipped and sont from  some  manufic-
tory, and sold st vidieulously low
prices, Mr. Middlerih was looking ot a
grand painting of Nisgara, in blue sl
green water, nidd white moonlight and
gross and geay rocks, smd abont two
sives larger thiam o theatre drop enriain.
“That is a rare pioture, sir; a very raro
picture,” remarked the ilHustrions artist
who presided over the auction,  “Itarve,
eh!” grinned Mr. Middlorib. “Rare?
ohyes, ¥ see: not well done.” Amd
theu there was silovce in the vieinity of
“Niagara by Moonlight” for the space
of ten minutes— [ Buvlington Hawkeyve.
A French paper says & woman com-
mitted suicide ing police oell by swal-
lowing her vings, It lsevidently a cell
—this story of 4 woman committing
suicide by swallowing hervings.

Druving & thunder storm two dogs that

Lowled dismully st night were strock |
by lighining., Howling dogs shonld
in their hats,

et this out and paste it
[Nowristown Herahl.
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Woman’s Temperance Column.
““The Lowd of Hosts vs voith us, the God

Frovdom fm Amerion.

ot ronil ot the innusl eonvention of the Weo:
wmirn's Christhion Tomperanoe Unlon, nt 81, Albans,
Sepl. 27, 1655, by Mre. W W, Thoibas,
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The Drunkard and his Child.

I kuew o poor, deluded drankard, who
blasphemed God's same, and rakued his
Fuandly, o i everyiling that was b,
This man went home one night, when
his wife ol Been ont washing; 1 think
it was tenponee she had for her day's
work, sl the man said, “Giive me tha
money.””  She sald, “1 want 1t to by
my children some bromd for tosmorrow .
He said he wonld have it, and they be-

an stroggling, and then he begun to
ﬁml her; and his little child eame in,
and got between her fhither and mother,
and looked at the father, and sald, “Oh,
fiather, don't beat my mother; beat me,
father, but dou't bheat my poor mother.”
The father looked at his little ehild, and
,m«lu-rl her out of the way, and struck
iwer till the blood poured ont of her lit-
tle tace, and she <l erjed to her father
not to beat her motheyr, and then she
enid, “Lond, save my father.,” T was
sent for while they were quarrelling in
that way, amd when 1T went into the
house the poor man secmed cowed
down wind sshamed of the wrong lw
hadd done, 1 knew that that  poor wo-
man was 4 child of God, amd Uit God
had given hor liberty.  When 1 went
in, the littde givl said; “My. Weaver,
doesn’t it say, that whatever we ask in
fuith, believing, it shall be done 7' #*Yes,
it does, my dear,” said 1. “Then 1
vou, tnd my mother, and mo nsk God 1o
save my father,” she said. “We love
bim; don’t we, mother?™ “Yeos, we
do," salil the poor mother.  *Yery well,
then,™ sald the little givl, “lot us pray
for him."  “That is right," 1 said, Amd
the little girl kuelt down and praved,
aned she sald, “XMy fricod, and 1, and my
mother, agree to psk Thee o save y
father. € Lord, save v father. O
Lond, suve my father.”  She prayed sl

then her mother veased; then | got up
and talked to hims and while | was
talking 1 saw the tears rol) down his
cheeks, and he dropped the money ont
of his hands on the Boor, and ot last be
kuclt down toe, 1 teld him, thongh he
he bl boen a bad and wicked fhher,
Christ’s blood conld save him, e was
thero groaning for liberty, aml prayed
for ten or twenty minutes. At last the
poor litkle giel put up ber hamds, and
she said, “O my God, save my fither
this moment; save my fther now.”
And as she prayed, it plessed the Lord
1o sot him free, sd he [jumpml up, and
erled, *Glory be to God!  T'do believe;
1 do believe: 1 do believe,” Ab, ves,
“This is the viclory that overcometh
hell, even onr faith.” May ithe Lowd
help von.

A precions Hite gicl sigood the tem-
pevanee  plo and donned the blue
vibbou, She was not satlsfied with
merely wearing the vibbon herself, hut
she put one around the neck of her pet
kitten, The wext day her futher suw
his daughter whipping the cat, and re-
mounstrated with hor for iltesting poor
wssy,  The child replied: “Kity has
wen into Bob Brown's saloon, and |
saw her come out licking her chops.™

I §s annouveed, on good authority,
that Bpeaker Randall has  pevemptorily
forbidden the House eaterer to soll aleo-
holie Hguors of any Kind, under pesalty
of fnstant romoval; also that the spesk-
er provides no intoxicating boversges al
his reception, all of which we aiv glad
to pecorsd nx greatly to his ovedit,




